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easily recognized as the famous products of Riond Bosson's
gardens and hothouses. The cooking was French, but the
cream sauces and the mushroom flavouring of several
dishes suggested Poland. The meal was served by a young
Swiss butler and a parlourmaid. Paderewski, who was
on a diet, ate little. When he noticed that I did not
drink any wine, he said : " I am sorry that you don't do
honour to my cellar. You must know that I am rather
proud of it."
All the kindness of my host could not prevent the
conversation being somewhat strained during the early
part of the meal. Suddenly I became conscious that my
position was rather hypocritical. There was I, sitting with
the air of meaningless superficiality which one assumes with
people whom one has only just met. In reality I was most
familiar with the intimate life-history of my hosts, with their
childhood, their virtues and their faults, while they had
merely a superficial knowledge of me. There was also
something uncomfortable in the knowledge that they were
fully aware of the fact that their words, their looks and their
movements would be described later in a book. Their
manners were almost inevitably too perfect to be really
natural, their politeness emphasized to a degree that would
have made any guest suspicious. The only person who was
quite free from self-consciousness was Paderewski himself.
After the first few minutes he was practically the only one
who spoke ; the other members of the party contributed a
remark but rarely. Although I was still conscious of the
unfair advantage which I had over the rest of the luncheon
party, I was not sorry for it, as I would be spared the horrors
of that meaningless social chatter which (especially in
England) so often spoils the pleasure of a meal among
cultured people. The absence of it would enable me to hear
Paderewski's opinions rather than those of people who at
the moment naturally interested me less. Nevertheless I
looked forward to the end of the meal when it would be
possible to talk to my host alone and not in the presence of